
A vfeW SONG CALL’D THE 

CONVICT ON THE ISLEQF 

FH A NCE 


The sun i" 'he e> st beoame far ad anc'tl 
AYh'-iva con' iet panietii he Isle of franco, 

And cut his'i g - w s a ring & chain, 
Aedihis. country was the sqamrock green 

The coast guards stood =on the beech 
The convict beat can e within bis reach 
T' e r ngand chain did sliine and spark 
That opeubt the veins of t lie coast ,gu> rds hecrfc 

The coa't,. guard towards him di,j advance 
The tears fiom his eyes they flow'STike ra n 
He says young man I realy think 
That was tos's -upon the rageingseas 


'I be’ong to the Shamrock the convict cri 3 
That you bei ng to thr >h m.rockvhore 
t Condemn’d an evile.I have been 
Because 1 iovbi tip Shamrock green 

The coast guard sdd I do deplore 
Fer the opression on Erins shore 
Altho the Vlagestrats.iM far ad vane d 
You will find a friend on the Isle of France 

fG-otl bhss tire coast «ua d, t c conrick cried 
Tiiat saved my li e irom t e . swelling ti le 
Altho tile ni.hf'i* far a an.caf 
,You liavecheer'd my he .rt on the Isle eft'rauoe 

A speedy letter-sent to the Queen 
About t ho escape ofttbe ’Shamrock greeai 
Tils pardon came by a epeeuy po't 
To the absent they Urougnt wasdost 


My pardon I have gaind once more 
How Ian lep son mv native shore 
And with a .gi’a'e'iil heart I'll cast a glance 
Towards thiygenerous coast-guard of the lt«j 
of France 
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